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There was three farmers in the north as they were pasihg by 
They swore an oaiha mighty -oath thrt harleyco> usbobld Art 

1 Ohe o' the at sai.drwn him the other sale hang him h'gh, 
lor whoever will stick- .to bay ley grain begginghe wib die 

'* CHORUS— — With me falla&s 

They pnt poor barely in to a sack' of a cold & rainy day, 
And brought him of to o* ons fie ds & burndh m in the cUf? 
Frost and snow began to melt and the dew bet an to fall, 
When barley grain put up eis he«&-& soon surprised a thoia sT 

Being in the summer season and the harvest comeing on 
It is teco he stands up in the field with heard like an a ma» 
The reaper came with his hook and use’d me bar <o ■ rsly. 
He caught by the mtddleso small & cut me above the knotfe 

The next e>me was the binder AHook’d omne w th a frovnt 
B s in the midde there was ailussle that -pull’d hiscourage 
dowti, 

: The farmer came with his pitchfork & peirce’ d to the heart 
Like atheifa roage or high way man they tied me to the cart 

. The thrash 1 r came with lies big flail & soonjhe broke my 
bones, 

It would greive the heart of any man to hear my sighs and 
groa s, 

The next hing they done to me the t steep'd ine ina well 
They leftme there tor a day & »*nigut until my lie tip begra 
to swell, 

fte next, thing teey done tonne -.they; dried me irta kiln 
The used me teu times worse thait Thai they gro.ia’d iuo la 
a mill, 

The used me in the kitchen they used ms la the hall,J 
They used me in the parlour-among the ladies all, 

The barely grain is. a eomic i! grain it makes man sigfe *«4 
moan, 

■w For when they take a glass or two they forget their wifeawo 
home. 

The drunkard ia a Hurty m n he used n>e wor«e thanaU 
Be drank me up in his du»ty gut & spew d me against fchs 
wi II, 
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